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Horuelens vehioles ave an  nocom
plished fact, They are now baeing
drawn by dogs and reindeer in the
Elondike,

And now comues n seiontist who ns.
sorts that the lnman system in fall of
microbes and that one is healthy jual
a0 long as one's microbes ave in good
health, If that's the ease, it clenrly
i% m mistake to wage war on theso lit-
tlo fellows; better treat them well,

—_—

Weéyler hus left Cuba, but thoe
memory of Lis monstrous ernelty will
aever disappear from that aohappy
ialand, excinims the New York Mail
aud Express, Ho goes back to Spain
eod-handad with the blooi of his help.
lenn viatiton, with his honor besmirehed,
his name reeking with infomy aud his
coputation an a woldier forever loat,
His departare is like the vanishing of

a hideons pestilence,
E——— - —

There are over 450,000 milen of rail
wAY in operation in the world, and, ae
sording to Robert PP, Porter, the oen:
tary will olose with over 500,000, Of
the pressnt nnmbey, just ahout one-
balfl are in this conutry.  The eost of
3 ruilroads all over the world, thas far,
has boen $36,085,000,000, and it is esti-
mated that the stroot railways cost
B2,500,000,000.  The railvonds employ
almost 5,000,000 poople. Thess nre big
figures, Lut the railronds represent a
rast interost in the world's woalth,

Ordinarily people in Cannda do not
take suflicient interest in their poli-
tion or politicians to want to kill any
of the Iutter. Since Thomnas 1'Arey
MeoGoe was assassinated, about thirty
yours ago, nobody appesvs to have
cared onough about auy Canadian
statesman fo cxpend any powder on
him, Premier Sir Wilfrid Lanrier,
thorefore, wholins just been fired at,
ought to feel complimented.  “Happy
man,”" exclsimed old Dy, Arbuthnot to
" dying with o peeular maludy,
“you'ave revived o disease which

has b dead six centories, ™
- — — - — ]

In ihe opinion of the Philadelphia
Press oxpert testimony of all sorts
in our courls lms become disgrace
ful.  The law in many States Las
now recoguized the necessity of pay.
ing more than the ordinary wil-
ness fees to experts, so that there isn
pecunincy recoguition of it value,
The three oxperts in the Barbieri trial
in New York received from the county
$7250, The fees given experts yearly
in any one of our large cities would
probably pay twice over the annual,
salary of permanent experts, but pt |
present thero is wollling permavent
about an expert but his fee.

Bin recent mddress bLefore the
English Clinrch Congross, the Arvch-
bishop of Canterbury gave some ad-
vice to workingmey, speaking ns o
workingman himself. He lad Dbeen
left fatherless, he said, at the age of
thirteen, and Lad been obliged to earn
his own living sinee he was seveutoon,
- He had known what it was to do with-

ont a fire, because ho conld not afford

it, and to wear patched clothes and
boovts. Ho lenrned to plow as straight

. a8 furrow as any wman in the parish,
and he could thrash as well as any
man. I, be added, the workingman
woulil prgetice self-restraint, would
never wusle his wages iu drink, hut
find happiness in the love of home
and family, ho wonld find little of the
burdens of life or of the ineguality
whichwwan inevitable,

A French statistician bas recontly
drawn up a very interesting. doen
ment showing in what time ceriain
frontier towuns at various periods conld
be reaghod from Paris, ®or conven
jenl purposes the statistician  has
chosen the years 1650, 1782, 1884, 1864
und 1807, In 1650 it took five daye
to go from Paris to Calais, One hun
dred and thirty-seven yoors Inber,
5 1782, the duration of the journey ha!

been reduced to sixty bours. Iun
1884 it bad fallon to twenty-eipght
hours, and in 1834 to six hours and
forty minuntes, To-day one of the
boat expresses takes three bours and
forly-two minutes. The journey te
Birasburg took 218 hours in 1850, 108
hours in 1782, ten lonrs and forty
minutes in 1854, aud to-day a malter
eight bours and twenty minates. The
dilference for Mursellles is still more
phenomennl.  From fifteon days v
1650 the duration of the joneney wase
roduced to eighty bours in 1884, aud
to-day it takes twelve ond a lulf
bhours, The distance from Paris to
* _Bayoune two ospturies ago ook 388
Bours; tosduy 11 cconpies eleven hours
and eleven minutes, Brest can be
reached in thirteon hours and thirty:
goven wiunutes, while in 1600 it took
270 hourn, Finally for Havre, sinety-
seven lours was considered quick
traveling in 1650, It took Mffteen
hours in 1782 and seven hours in 1834,
To-day it is n watter of three hours

| Haraz”

and fifteen nﬂjuw.
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DO NOT BORROW 13OUBLE.

: sl atime, “Mnere may nover be a to-morrow,
Only a duy nt b tme, and Chilt we can live,

Ouly n

Wi know

The troubils we cannaot liear (s only the troublo woe barrow,

And tho trinls that never come

arn the ones that frob us so,

Culy nostep ot o thne. It may bo the sngoels band 6'er us
To boar us nlicvs the stones that wound our feet by the way,
TT u:lt“: thnt is hardest of nll tx not the one just beforo us,
n

TSI o
HE

HEY liad been in
wix  room flats
and wpine room
» honses, up stairs

R : and  down,

- F z throngh  block
YR after blsok of bo-
wildering

4 4 sireots, in  all

. the dast and
heat of an early spring day; so, when
her suut stopped in front of anpther
office, Buarn gave a little gasp of de-
npair hefore resigning herself to the
inevitable, That 1t was inevitalle she

well knew, for Aunt Jane never did

nnything by halves, and when she wan

house hunting, allowed no real cstate
signs to escape her watehiful eye.

As they went in, o gray haired man
oame forward to meet them with the
businesslike nir of courtesy that Bara
had eome to consider more provoking
than radeness, A yonng man at a desk
in the corner glancad ip indifferently,
but continued to look, with a strange
expreasion on lis face. Fansaw him,
nnd conncions that her cheeks were
roddening, tnrued abruptly sbout to
oxsmine the eards on the bulletin
board, That one qunick glance had
bronght bagk the soenes of the pleas-
nntest summer Sara had ever known—
the summer when Alan Sloonm liad
spofled it all by quarreling with her.

How oconld she over have been no
careloss as not to notice the sigu over
tho door? He was proliably thinking
ab that very moment that frer Apposr-
anee there was n omatter of her own
gonwiving, What a long, tiresome
talk her punt was having with the
senior partuer! Sara could cateh bita
of sentencey here and there, about
furnaces, caleimine, and hiard wood, so
she know they had goune from the ab-
stract to the concrete, By the time
ehe had read the list of houses and
flats four times over, the agent turned
from her aunt to the young man, sud
Sara’s heart sank as she heard lhis
wardas,

*If you have nothing else on hand,
AL" he aakd, “T wish you'd take these
Indies over to the Kimbark Avenue
honse for me. I've got to wait for
Brooks."

The young wan bowed, and, picking
up his hat, followed thewm out of the
office. He ignorod Swsra nlmost com-
pletely, aud, walking by hor aunt, be-
gun Lo speak of the desirable uali-
tien of Woodlnwn,

*It is vory protty here," said Annt
Jave. I had almost despaired of
tinding s house in so popular s logal-
ity when my niece discovered your
sign,”

“I didn’t diseover it,” saidl Sara
rather hastily, **You spoke of the of-
fice.”

“Well, what differenco does it make?
Ho much more eredit to me,” her punt
said oasily. *‘My sister broke her leg
at the last minnte, and I am doing hey
house hunting for her," she ngtlml,
turning to the young man at her side.

Alan Slocum smiled sympathetionlly,
“It is extremely wearing work,” he
anid pleasantly. *‘From what part of
e eity did yon come, Mrs, —"

“Mrs, Harris," replied Aunt Jaune.
*“From the fur north siille, and it's going
to vost o small fortune to get them
moved down hore, too.”

It was sometling of arelief to get to
the house at Inst.

*“Hard wood in both rooms, you no-
lice, Bars,"" her aunt was saying., “Gas
grate, bay window, side porch—Ilet's
soo the pantry, ‘That turn iy the stairs
will make a good place for (he clock,”
shie went on, as she started on a tour
of inspection of the second floor. “Five
bed rooms, Which will you lave,

“The second, T suppose,” said Hars
somewhat listlessly,  “Mother'll bhave
the front,"

“There's » pretty little baleony out
side of your window, you see,” il
Aunt Jane,

“Yes," snid Sara slowly. “A ocor
dial invitation to strolling burglare.*

**1 declare, yon're the most provok-
ing girl T ever saw,’ her aunt said
wearily. “After I've come all the way
from Edgewntur to seloot a house for
you, you might, st least, take a littie
interest o the ono I select.”

“I do, Aunt Janp," sail Sara, try-
ing to speak lightly, “I'm just tired, |
I anppose, ™

“Well, you bnrry along and buy the
tickets for home,” said Auut Jane, re-

SRR SRR BRI T

leating, “'sund I'll go over to the pillce
with Mr, o

“Jarvis," said Alan, without wink- |
ing.

“Jarvie, 'l take the bhonse, subject |
to npproval, if that is satiafactory.”

Suars hurried away aud lumgtnl her
tickets for the express to tho city, glad
of a few minutes in whioh to vollect
her thoughts, She walked up wod
down ontaide the tarustile aud tried
to persuade Lersell that sbe wished
Alan Blooum in the moon ratber than
on the next street to her fature home.
She gave np trying, however, for she
oonld not think conneetedly, owing to |
the shirill cries of n wewsbhoy wod the
diabolioal whistle of & popeorn stand
Aunnt Jene hove lo sight before long, |
aud they weni through the stile to-
gather,

@ puth wo drond the most may be smoothied another day.

“I thought the safeut thing to do
was to take 1t," Aunt Jane said, My,
Jarvis said there were three people to
s it this morning and five yesterday,
#0 I was afraid to wait,"”

They day they moved it rained—a
cold, dishenrtening drizzle, that made
Sara exceadingly low spirited and
rathor bitter in regard to wet feet and
gpota on her rosewood piano,

There were dolays in getting off, for
Aunt Jaune had to see that everything
wis seonrvely packed, that the movers
were not intoxicated, and that the jan-
itor's wife «dld nob forget to clean u
after them; so, by the time Bara's on
nigh distracted mother hail been es-
vorted to the home of n kindly neigh-
bor, and Aunt Jane had gone back for
the fourth time to tell her brother-in-
law not to forget the iee hox on the
last load, Sara felt sure that the slow-
est of wagons must have reached the
new home.

The long jonrney over at last, her
feeble attempt st rojoicing was sud-
denly ehacked at the sight of the van
backed up to the ourb with the dining-
room forvitnre strewn over the lawn
for companionship,

“Twoks Hke n sum ner garden,” said
Bara, trying to diseovor whether the
oanary was drowned. “Bome one had
sensy enongh to cover the things, any-
way."

A man on the seat stock something
into u box at bis feet and poked his
liead avonnd the side,

“Wa enn’t git in,” he said in kindly
explanation.  “There ain't any key
hore, "

“We took some o' them things out
first,” snid n man who was sitting de-
jectedly on the tailboard, “and then we
couldn't git 'em back nzain, so we left
‘em ont.”

“Leave the bird with me, Sava,”
said Aunt Jane rather slarply, “and
o to the oflice for-the key at once.”

SBura started off willingly enongh,
thongh the water was wwishing and
squashing in lLer rubbers, and her
hiead ached, Tt was plessanter to walk
than to stand still—until she remem-
bered where she was going, and then
she wished her annt had sent one of
fhe men, She felt she could not go
into the offies ngain, and cast about
eagerly for n substitute. Across the
stroet a small boy was sirolling along,
kicking out Lis left foot at cach stap
to make o loose sole flap bnek into
place, aud idly slashing at puddies
with a switeh ws ho pnssod. Sara
hailed him, For the inducement of a
nickel, the youth consented to walk
half o blook and deliver u message,
and Bara, somowhat relieved, lowered
her umbrelln in the shelter of a
friendly deng store. By the timoe she
was beginniog towonder what had be-
come of him, the boy retarned, lapping
his foot with renewed energy, and,
planting himself in frout of her, piped
up:

“TPirst thing, T want my nickel!"
Sarn was in haste, so forbearing to re-
prove him, she paid her debt and de-
manded to konow the result of the
errand,

“Feller says he ain't never seen me
before, and he's sorry, but some one
be knows is got ter come for the key.”

Sara's face Nushed, and she hesitated
a minnte. It was o ohoice between an
awkward position and no home, so
she chose the lesser evil and made her
way to theoflice, Alan met her at the
door.

“I frust you will pardon me,
madam,”™ he said eourteously, ‘“‘for
making yon come ont in the rain, but
I believe youn see that T conld not thiuk
of giving the key of any house to o
little strect gamin.”

“The keoy should have been at the
house," snid Suva stitMy.  *“Ouwr furni-
ture is being rained, so I will be abliged
to you if yon will give me the key s
quickly ns ible.”

“Cortuinly, at ones,” said Alan; who
seamad to have diffioulty in finding it,
“Phis is it. If you would like it,
wadaw, T will stop &t the house onmy
way home to see if there is anything
to be done there.

Hara wondored if she had ever told
him how much she hated to be oslled
“mndam,

“Thank you," she said oni:ll;. s {4
there is nuything else futher will come
for it."

Aler openod bher umbrelln for ler,
snd, with a Irigid nodl, she started
rapidly for bome, trying to think out
some way to explain her dolayto the
poor, forlorn lady awaiting her,

Sara's spirita were al low ebb, und
there was uo prospoet of their rising
ugain for wany o weary day, For two
woeoks it raineld stoadily, the canary
refusod to sing, the chimney smoked,
the pipes leaked, the plnmbers struok,
and Bara, unable to get awny from hey
disturbing (honghts, “settled” with
praiseworthy diligence She had told
herself many timea before that it was
aasy to forget; bt now, with little olse
to think of, she fonnd it wus only too
coasy to remember,  Aw she put things
swny, or unpacked boxes, slie was con-
solous of trylog to seothe a queer,
constant pais by giving free rein o
ber mowory, As she laid the sheets
ou the linen shelf, she left with thew

that had sent him back to the city so
Boon,

Fiually, the sun shone upou the
world agnin—wenkly, to be sure, but
still with enong't strength to dry up
some of the puddies on the front steps,
though it failed to bring into Hara's
ayes the light thet formerly lurked
there, Like the little girl, Sara had
discoverad that her doll was stuffed
with sawdnst, and with the egoinm of
n pessimint she imagined it was the
ouly one ever fashioned in that wise,

On the first bright day Mr. Mait-
land eame home enrly to take his wife
for n drive, and Sara, declining to
join them, weleomod an opportnnity
to be miserable by herself. She wan-
dered about the Enuno listlensly for &
time, and then, sitling at her piano,
she wailed out all the sentimental bal-
lads in her eollestion, nutil she came
to one that Alan had spoiled for her
by his theatrical randition of it in his
times of hilarity. Slhe started it, but,
rrulnallllrering liin smotionnl stagger as
he sang “'1 go where honor calls me,"”
she gave it up, and, bringing both
Liands down on the keys with a bang,
arisd “Ob, dear!” in @ mouruaful,
homesiek wail that betokened the
nearness of tears, Then, hearing a
slight noise helhind her, she abruptly
wheeled abont on the pisno stool and
fnced Alau Sloeum, with the gqnick
color flaming in her cheeks.

“1 beg yonr pardon,” he said, and
Sara fancied Le was trying not to

langh, “*The maid evidently thonght
you saw me."
Sarn rose. "M’ father is not at

home," she snid distantly. *‘Is there
anything I can do for you?"

“AL what time will Mr, Maitland re-
turn?’ Alan asked, looking at his
wateh,

“Possibly not for two hours," Sarn
replied reckleasly. *“Will you come
in and wait?"

Alan raised his oyebrows, “Ithink
not,” he sadd, quietly. Tt is half
post five now. I will leave the lense
with you, if you will be kind enough
to give it to your father when he re-
turns, "

“Qertainly, as soon as he comes in.”
Sara took the formidable-looking doou-
ment and bowed him out with a cold
“Good evening, Mr. Jarvig," that
froze poor Alan's boyish spivits,
Whatever he had intended to say was
left unsaid, aud he strode away with a
swinging step and his head held high
io the air, If ke had looked around
ani seen the miserable face watching
him from behind the curtain, he would
have come back; but he didn't.

Thére were many errands to be done
in town that week, so Sara undertook
them one bright morning, in a fren-
zied desire to be doing sowething
rather than to be longer in lonely idle-
ness, The express bad gone when
sherenched the station, so she leisnrely
mounted the “‘loeal” stairs and strolled
along the platform, looking into the
cara for one where she gonldbe undis-
turbed for the mext hour. 'The ear
next the smoker held a gay party of
young people intent on an exonrsion,
und their langhter g0 jarred on Bara’s
lonelinesy that she quickened Lher
steps to the second ear. Here the
prospect was pleasant, with the exeep-
tion of throe children racing np and
down the aisle, no Sara passed on to
the lust car, which she virtually had
to herself.  Across the nisle was a
benevalent-looking old  gontleman,
and in & side seat a man was so busily
reading n newspaper that she could
see nothing of lim save eight fingers
and fwo long legs.

The tenin started up by the time
Sara had read over her shopping list
and onlenlated her expenses, so she
put the list in her purse aguin, and
looked up to find that the young man
lind folded up his paper and was look-
ing at her with the familiar, gnizzical
smile of Alsn Slocum.  8Bhe looked
out of the window, but the quick color
flamed into her cheeks, and she
wished sho had not come. Her atten-
tion was apparently riveted on the
seene before her, but she was fully
awars that Alan had come noross to
take the seat fucivg ber, before he
spoke.

“Giood morning,” he said genially.
“The snn is a pleasant sight again,
isn't 1e?"

Sara was prond of her presenee of
mind as she turnod toward him with o
chilly **You have the advantage of
me, sir,"

Alan cocked his head on ono side,

““Yes," he spid, no whit discon-
nerted, “in being able to sit opposite

on, "

The benevalent old pentleman half
rose, and Sara, in a panio, discovered
that be wis intending to champion her
CAUS0.

“Why,
sure," sho suid rathor hastily.
oeiling of the baok room leaks,™

The old gentlewan sat down sgain,

“Would you like to huve we come
aud look at 102" Alan asked soberly.
It does worlds of good to have the
agont come and look st u leak for a
half hour or so every day."

Sara bit her lip pod said nolhing.

“Or perhaps you'd rather 'd hive o
substitute,” said Also, *“and stand
noross the atreet until o comes baok
—without the leak?"

“Send a_sousible mav o mend the
roof," anid Bara sharply,” and it's wll
I'll nsk—of you."

“T have fibhed, Lyperboliged, aud
everlnstingly perjured wmyself to gt
you into Woodlawn," eaid Alan tragl-
onlly, “‘and this is my reward."

Sarn refused to smile,  *“*I shall be
obliged to you if yon will take your
ald sead,” she sald coldly, “and that
ia all,"

Alan's face fell.  **I don't know how

you'rs Mr, Jarvis, to be
“The

you fegl sbont iy, Bara," he replied in
u grave, tired voioe, “but I'm hoartily

“Such u nive young wau, thet My, | the remombrauce of bost rides and ' siok of this confounded stranger busi-

Jarvis, SBars,” swid her wunt.
you notice him ¥
I pover Lesrd the nsme before,”

and whow she dropped n dinner plate
on the kitchen floor, It was bLeoanse

SN | teunis gumon, of drives and of daneces; news, snd T waut to be—friends aguin.

Don't you?"'
“F wuid strangers, and it's going to

suid Bara, peering up the traok in the | she had come iu the course of her i bis wtrangers,” snid Sara, with strange

wrong direction,
sgbout the bonse?"

was entively to bluwe for the trouble

“What did you do | thinkiug, to wonder if, after sll, Alan | stubbornness, shrugging her shoulders

indifforantly,
-

“Perhinps if T had not hesitated tha
first summer I mol you, I might have
had n show,” said Alan deliberately,
“But I'm a slow fellow when I renlly
ears, and I did so tremendonszly ad-
mire yon. That Davenport slid in
alisnd of me and T had to step ont."

Sira elnaped andunclnsped Lier purse
servously, bt said nothing,

“Tho next summer was batter," anid
Alan, eontinuing with rather n bitter
smile, T had n long vaestion, and
you wero good tome.  You were Bouth
all the winter, and I thonght yon wers
glad to see me—poor fool that I was!
Dnvenport dido’t turn up at all that
year, and I didn’t foel worry. T was
glad you'd tarned him down, betause
I was o heathen, sud I didn't know
that even the truest and best of girls
can make s man suffer like the dickous,
I know it now,”

Burn's fnce was very white, 8She
looked at Alan, though it hurt her to
soe the tived look in his eyes, and her
lips trembled.

“0h, Alan, why didn't you tell me?"
she oried, with a little sob in her voics,
“How conld I know that yon cared?"

“My dear, my dear, how I didoare!”
he said slowly. ‘‘How I do carestill!”

The color onme baok to Sara's face, |

nnd n queer little smile bronght the
light into Ler ayes,

"I nm what is seconnted a lnoky fel-
low," Alan said in the same strained
voice, “I have had comforts and plens-
ures and luxaries all my lifo, and have
not eared for one of them. 1 wonld
give them all for that which I want
most and cannot have.”

“You'ro a spoiled ehild," said Sara
with an odd little laugh. “You ery,
:ml you don't know what yon ery

or‘ "

“I don't want to know any plainer
than I do now,” Alan gravoly repliod,
ST too confonudedly liard to bear,”

“You never nskod me whut T
thonght,” said Sara gently. “‘Hasn't
it entered your head that a girl can
care, sometimes, too®"

The train slowed up for n station
with a great deal of noise and o bustle
of people passing nup and down. The
old gentleman rose sleepily and tum-
blad out upon the platiorm. He
passed down, and it was guiet ngain,
After a time a baud of men with mops
and brooms dppeared at the door of
the ear and bogan to clear up, The
conduetor, coming to a decision after
mueh hesitaney, stuck his head in at
the other door:

“Randolph Streot!” he ealled, “'As
far as we go. Al ont, please!”—Em-
ma Lee Walton, in the Puoritar,

SCIENTIFIC AND INDUSTRIAL.

Taberculosis is in England and
Wales the cause of fourtean per cont,
of all male and 13} of all female
deaths,

Some interesting observations con.
cerning the plysiologiesl effocts of
electrio ourrents have bLeon wade by
AL Dubois. He finds that the effect
depends muely more upon vollage than
upon intensity.

Lord Kelvin holds that the internal
heat of the earth has nothing to do
with the elimoates, Theenrth, ho says,
might be of the temperature of white
hot iron two thousand feet below the
surface, or at the freezing point fifty
feet below, withont at all affecting a
eclimate.

The mean death-rate in Ttaly—a
mean which takes acconnt of deatha by
malaria, pellagra, snd by the chronic
malnutrition of so many unfortnpste
regions—has suuk in 4 few years from
twent yn ine per 100010 below twenty-
six. That of Naples, on the other
hand, from 1879 to 1805 shows but in-
signifieant  osoillations—from 31,9
to 20.3.

In the Frenoch navy it has besn found
that the eloctrio seurch light employeil
on men of war injurionsly af-
focts the eyes of woamen who have to
work abont the light, aud dark bloe
spectacles are supplied to them for
protection, DBrown eyes are less al-
fected than gray or blue ones, the rea-
son snggested being that the former
are more heavily charged with pig-
ment.

A eorduroy road made of small sodar
trees, which were in a perfect statoe of
proservation, was unearthed the other
day thirty-eight feet below the sarface
of the earth, seven wmiles oast of Ash-
tabula, Ohio.
tencher of geology in Oberlin College,
who Lk visited the apot and examined
the wood, guve it as his opinion $hat
the wood hus been where it was fouud
sinoce the glacial epoch.

A diffieulty enconnterad in the pre-
paration of foundations for the Paris
Iuternational Exhibition of 1500 is the

ITIIE MERRY SIDE OF LIFE

STORIES THAT ARE TOLD BY THE
FUNNY MEN OF THE PRESS,

A Misplaced Shnlle="When 11 Is Bude=
An Tepossible Combination—Mnarders
the Quesn's hwanaThe O, 01D Deln.
slon—Chsllonged n Genornllation, Ee,
Ito the florlst one day want

And ondersd quite s lot of rosek
Aud to my love 1 hivd thom st
With vorses like n swaln eomposas,

Her ehook was to the ross compared
(I'm quitn a elover fellow)
But none of this the florist knew—
The rose he sent wias yollow,
—Tho Cornell 'Wilow.

When 1t Is Ruade,
“What is a rade awakening, pn?"
“"Wall, it is an swakening before B
o'cloek in the morning." — Chicago
Becord.

Murders the Queen's Own,
He—""Myfriend is opposed to every-
thing English."
She—"Yes, T noticad that
conversation.”

in his

Challenged w Genernlizallon,
“The child,” snid the sbos olerk
boarder, “is father to the wman.”
Ol not alwnys,”* said the Chieerful
Idiot. **SBometimes it is n girl."-~In-
dinvapolis Journal,

An Impossiblo Combinuilon.
“Daunber cnn't be wuch of an
artist, "
Whyt!
“Ho seoms to bo n good business
man,'—Cleveland Leader,

¥iis Methaod,

Mr. Younglove—"What do yon o
when your baby gots sick at night?"

Mr, Oldpop—""I generally lio still
and wait to see if my wife 1n't going
to get up and attend toit."—Chieago
News. .

Bletecly Aflection,

He—""Do you know, whnat I like
wbout yonr suiter is the way she looks
you straight in the face when she's
talking to yon."

Bhe—""Yes, she has an awfully bad
profile."

Procrastination That Prollted,
“She saved the whole family from
drowning ouce."
“Indesd! She mustbean Amazon,"
“0h, no; she simply dressad so alow-

Chiongo Record.
Physlological,
Instrustor—"'What is it that gives
to tha blood its bright ved color?”
Litile Miss Thavnoo—*'1 know.
the corpuscles, But onvs ain't ved.
They're blue. Mamwa says so.--
Chicago Tribune,

It's

The O, 010 Dolusion.
HDarling," he whispered, it costs

no more to keep two bioyules in repair
thau one."

Liove 14 eternnl; its allnsions, oven,
are mutable only in respect of thoir
terms. —Dotroit Journal.

A Wall From the Menagoriv.
“It's bard," said the menagerio
tion,
“What's bavd?" asked the kanga-
roo,

Professor Carl Wright, |

charnctor of the bunks of the Soine, |

which are formed of stone and earth
flling, resting on fine sand, eusily
washed out during periods of fHood.
This dificully is being overcowms by a
new system, devised by M. Louis Du
laee, Welld about dwe and ane-hulf
feet in dismeter, placed shoul six feet
between ceutres, nre sunk to varying
depths down to abont fifty feet by
means of a specisl pile driver, having
u boring weight of comieal form and
these wells are fllled with line swd
cement conerete, which s ramnied
hard by u socond weight of diffurent
form,

Bhipbullding s Groad Britain,

There are utthe preseut time cighty
woven warships in the coiurse of cou
struction u Gireat Britain, aod of this
oival armament thirty-four ships are
being  buoilt  for foreign conntries,
Nive of the waralips are being bailt
in Boyal Dock Yards, but the rest,
numbering seveuty-eight iu all, are
being built by private tirms.  Tweunly-
five are torpedo boust destroyors, repre.
penting only 8800 tons,  Elswick has
89,787 tons on the stocks, and the Low
Walker Company has 19,530 tons,
‘The Thames Iron Worlks Cowpany is
building & lirge man-of-war, sud the
Clyde Bauk Company hus also snother
i shin in hand

10 be starved when Um alive, and
atuffed when ' dend, "—Piek Me Up.

Hard to Beconclle,

Crimsonbeak—**You have heard the
trembling voice of the blushing bride
at Hymen's altar?"

Yoast—*‘0Oh, yes!"

“Well, isn't it diffienlt to associate
it with the ono yon hear in the aivehnft
calling to her husband to bring up the
coal?"

Convenlencos of the Langouges,

The Count— ‘I haf been told,
madame, your danghbtaire Laf ze bad
tempaire.”

The Mamma-—**Ab, yes, connt, but
you know she loses ber flemper do
onsily.”

The Conut—""Al, how loatly!”—Dg-
troit Journal,

Whabt Khe Thiows,

“I wish you wouald gat your wife to
throw her influence for me,"” said the
womay who was ronuing for ofliog in
the Woman's Chab; **I'm suree it wonld
have some elfect,”

“Yes," was the thoughtful reply; 1
know when she's ever thrown anyibing
at mo {t'a been elfective.”

The Importaut Polnt,

“We are willing," sald the practical
politician, *‘to trast to the intelligence
and honesty of the average Awerican
citizen."

HYeu," repliod Farmer Corntossel,
“but that sin't the gquestion. What
the average American citizen wanis to
know is whone intulligeltw and Looor
he is going to trust in"'—Washington
Btar,

Hegret,

“Did your railway wake money?"

‘No," replisd the promoter; ““wo
worldn't let well enongl alone.™

"Thore was u chinnoe of sts being
profituble, theu?"

“*Yes; but we woren't aatiatied with
solling stock. Wo had to go abead
and try to build the road.”"—Wasking -
ton Btar,

A Fafe Guoss,
“How old would you guess
o et
“Oh, about tweuty-fve wonld be a
safe guess.”
YBho's surely older than that?"
ST waid twenly-five wonld be n safo

Lugs

guess, It is slways aafer to under-
guens & woman's sga.  She mey heay
of it." —Indianapolis Journal

Solllug =uste Dromain.
The State domain of France, valued
At BT00,000, 000,
palacens, prlilic baildings, forests, ele.,

ON DEPOSIT.

T aherlahed love foF many yinrs
And honeded It with eqpo:
I ganeded it with mianes fonres
Norehanend It anywhoere;
But wow with all 1 gindly part
And risk it nll 1o Anun's heart,

My saving=-hank s Annn's hoart
Atid Cupld Is ensh
A eredit thioen 1 In
Nar dufalentic
For I alone have erodil thinre
And gunrd the door with laving eare,

Thore daily do T helug mors love
To swall my dear acconnt,
Uatil the whiole hids grown above
A nhinlobs nmoint,
And, mont nuhoned por eont, nfltll_ﬂ‘
My Annn pays oach day o kil
~Ellts Parker Dutler, in Life,

HUMOR OF THE DAY,

“TH Dot that man lives in w (at.”
“"What makes yon thiok so?" *‘His
dog's tail is oot off. " —Fudge,

Miss Bostonin—"Yes, Um alwnys
earried away when 1 hear Browning
vand, " Minw Flirfer—*Don't you waut
me 1o real alond a Hitle?"-—Judge.

Euthusinstioc Cyolist  {just after. a
centuryrun) =“Itell you what, if T had
lo give np oither 1IN rather give np
wy wheel than wmy eyclometer,'—
Tnilie.

ly that they all missed the boat!"— |

consisting of |

is in grest measure noproductive, and |

it in prnlwac:l o sell  §50, 000,000

“Every woman, according to the

| story she tells to her secand hinshand,
wad foreald iuto her fivst wmarringe by
the wishes of her parents,” —Atehison
Cilobe,

Mra, Potterly—"If you don't get
ont of here, Twill eall the dog.” Dis-
mal Dawson—1 dou't eat dog. I
win't uo Klondiker,"—Lndisnapolis

| Jotrnal,
| He—"*Womenare not as considernte
of men a8 menare of women.,” She—

UWell, men are not worth considering
nd ok as women."—Indisnapolis
Jnilrlud.

“Why do you fellows eall that
mountain ‘Catfish Hill? ™" asked the
tourist, “Pavwaxs,”  said  Piefape
Bill, it ean’t by pealied, "—Cinciangti
Enguirer,

Little Clavence (lis fourteenth quos-
tion)—""I"a, whatis genins?" Mr. Cal-
lipers (wearily) —*“Makiug other people
furnish the money to varry out your
own idens. "—1Puck.

ST hwve half wmind to get marriod,"
| said the Lonely Man, *“It takes,”
| #aid the Savage Bachelor, *just about
that amonnt of wind to think of such
o thing, "—Cincinnuti Enguiver,

Alieo—""What is that quoer-dovking
plotnre on your sland?"" Ada —*"Thal is
i composite pieture of the man 1 pro-
wiseld o love fovever wl the seashore
Inst  summer. " —Philadelphin  North
American,

Seedy Callor —**1a Mr. Bpecie in?"”
Oflice Poy-—"*No, lie ain't in, and he
won't e bpek for a wonth; but if yer
wanted suything of hime I ean refuse
it tor yer jest ns well as i, aud save
yonr ealtin’ agiin,"—DBoston Globe,

Ly lengaging servant)—*‘I onght
to tell you that we are sl strict teeto-
tinlers Liorw, I sapposs you won't
wind that?'  Muary June—*""0h, no,
mm, I've beon in g roformed dreank-

ard's fumily before,""—Punch,

Wile—*"1"lbe tntlor spid he couldn't
make the gown for less than 8225, s
I told him to go abesd."  Husband—
“Why in the world didn't you consult
me first? L dido't want to spond

the enrfare for two visils, dear,*—
Life.
Little Pelto—*Will it make much

noise, My, Constant?’ Mr. Constant—
What, wy boy 7" Petie— " 3ister snid she
thonght you would pop to-night, snd
I was wondering if it could bo heard
upatairs, " —Poiladelplia North Ameri-
can.,

s Willinmn Walker—*“Yes, mnm; 1
hate ter travel throngh de conntry, an'
fnd Qo furmers so hadd up. Hmakesme
really sick at heart,” Mk, Backdoor—
Wiy, whint dothey seen hard up for?
William Walker—**For help; mum."—
Puck.

S amwnag, ' sadd little Frodidy, ex-
oitadly, *“the ferrybost we wera on
aluost ran into another ferrybont while
erosaing the rivee.”  “ DUl 69" asked
muauimg  anxionsly, Yo, indead,
'm sure there would have boen o col-
lision §f the other boat badn't back-
pedalled, "—Huarper's Bazar,

Tips Stomd in the Way,
Iu old tiwes to dine with a nobleman
cost more iu tips 1o the agrvants than

moelnb diuovr,  Jowed Payn colates
that Lormd  Poor, o well-nawed  Trish
poer, oxeused bimself from  dining

with the Dale of Orsiomd apon the
ground that be esuld oot alord ik
I you will give wothe gainea have
to pay your cook (fanoy!) I will come
ns ofton as you choose to ask me,™
which nocordingly done.  The
Dinke, however, lall not the pluck to
wbage Ll practive

Lowd Taale, o goneral officor in the
Austrisn servies, did what he eould
Mo always attonded Lis guesis 1o the
door; when they put their hands into
their pookets, ho safd; “No, i you
do giva it, give it to e, for it wus 1
who paul for yoor dingor To Bir
Timothy Walilo given the
armlit of pabbing an vy | to tlee o
REPOAR prmotise Wtor o linner with
the Duke of Newoustle Lo et 4 erown
into the cook's hand—4t was :l“'l't'li"l

W

must be

“1 do not take silvoer, sir,”  “*Very
good, wndl T do pot give gold. ™ Thin
conrazeons e joinder ‘eanght on,"
and the day of vadln b ouks was over,

San Franciseo Avgonnitt
Faull of an Avvalite.

At Delhi, N, Y., au perolite rooently
foll an o biadl of fire wnd penotrated the
earth =ix fom Soau panrad from the
hde in veliwes I'be serolite is in
the stupe of u ball It weighs fwo
potnds s 1 fourtesn and
asres o foot aud three incbes in
I composed of
white and yollow , varying in
wige,  All the stones are wpuare, with
a smooth surfaee, sl bs vlearly oul as
il made by workoawn, They are of

il lides

lroumivrenca, T

wtone

worth of it and pul the money intethe | various oolors aud ressmble diamonds.

navy



